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With all the reft of that conforted crew, 

Dcftruaion ftraight fhall dog them atchehcclcj, 
Good vncklc,helpe to order fcucrall powers 
1 o Oxford,or where ere thefe traitours are, 

I hey fhal not hue within this world I fwcare. 

But I wi( hauethem if I once know where* 

V ncklc farewclhand Coofin adew, 

Your mother well hath prayed ,and prooue you true* 
Vu. old fonne J pray God make thee new 

Extern Did ft thou not marke the ICwhat words hefpakef 
riauel no friend will rid me of thisliuinsj-fearc? 

Was it not fc ? 

Man f hefe were his very word*. 

Sxton Haue I no friend qaoth he? he fpake it twee, 
And vrgd it twice togithcr,did he not? 

Man He did. 

Exton And /peaking it,he wilhtly lookton mec* 

As who fliould lay, I would thou were the man 
That would diuorce this terror from my heart* 

Meaning thcKingac PomfrcfcCome lets go, 

1 am the Kings fnendtand will rid his foe. 

bard alone tl M • J h3uc , been T c fta£, y ,n g how to compare 
- This prilon where I hue, vnto the world: 

And for becaufe the world is populous. 

And here is not a creature but my felfe, 

1 cannot do it : yet lie hammer it out. 

My brame lie proouc,the female to my foule. 

My foule the fatherland thefe two beget 
A generation of ll ill- breeding thoughts: 

And thefe lame thoughts people this little world. 

In humours like the people of this world: 

For no thought is contented the better fort. 

As thoughts of ch'.ngsdiuuJeare intermix! 

With lcrup!es.and dofet the word it felfe 
Againft thy word ,as thus:Cor»e little ones, 5c thenagaint, 
It is as hard to come as for a Cammcll 
T o threed the pofterne of a. final needles eye: 

Thoughts tending to dffcbitiori they do plot 

Vi> 


Inter Ri- 
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King Richard the fee end, 

Unlikely wonders : how thefe vaine weake nailes 
May tearea paflfage thorow the flinty ribs 
Ofthis hard world my ragged prifon walles: 

And for they cannot die in their owne pride. 

Thoughts tending to content flatter thcmfelues. 

That They arc not the firft of fortunes flaues, 

Nor fhalt iiot be the laft like feely beggars. 

Who fitting in the flockcs refuge their lhame. 

That haue many, and others mu ft fet there. 

And in this thought they find a kind ofeafe. 

Bearing their own misfortunes on the backc 
Offuch as haue before indurdc the like. 

Thus play I in one prifon many people. 

And none contented ; fometunes am I a King, 

Ihen treafons make me wvlb my felfe a beggar, 

Andfo I am : then crufhingpenuric 
Perfwadesmel was betterwhena king. 

Then am I king againe, and by and by, 

Thinkethatl am vnkingd by Bullingbrooke, 

And ftrait am nothing. But what ere I be. 

Nor I, nor any man, that but man is. 

With nothing fhal be plcafdc, till he be eafde. 

With being nothing. Muficke do I hearc, the mujibe.p/aiet '. 
Hahakecpe time, how fowrefweete Muficke is 
When tune is broke, and no proportion kept. 

So is it in the mufike of mens hues: 

And here haue I the daintinefie ofeare 
T o checke time broke in difordercd firing? 

But for the concord of my ftate and time. 

Had nofan care to heare my true time broke * 

I wafted time, and now doth time waftc me: 

For now hath time made his numbring clocke; 

My thoughts are minutes, and with fighes they iarre s 
Their watches on vnto mine eies the outward watch 
Wheteto my finger like a diaiiespoynt 
Is pointing (til, in cleanfing them from teares. 

Now fir, the found that teller what houre it is, 

Are clamorous groanes which ftrike vpon roy hearr, 

Wluch is thcbcll, fo fighs,and ec arcs, andgroanes. 
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